
J'ke TrtglMt o/H amlet 

And for his death no wind of blame (hall breathe, 

But euen his mother (hall vnchargc the pradtte, 

And call it accident. 

Laer, My Lordl willbe rul d. 

The rather if you 'could deui fc tt lo 
That I might be the organ. 

Km. It falls right. 

You hauc bin talkt of fmce your trauel mulch. 

And that in Hamlets hearing for a qualitie 

Wherein they fay ycu{h.De, your (timme of P arts 
Did not together plucke fuch enure from him. 

As did that one, and that in my regard 
Of the vnworthieft fiege. 

Laer. What part is that my Lord .? , 

King. A very riband in the cap ’ 

Yet needfull too, for youth no leffebecomes 
The light and carclctfc liucric tbat it wcares 

Then levied age, hisfablea,and his weds 

S^Bbctw. r mooe ‘ hs finc * 

As had he bin incorp’ft, and demy-natur d 
With the braue bcaft, fo farre hetoptmc though , 
That I in forgerie offhapes and tucks 
Come fhort of what he did. 

Laen A Norman waft ? 

King. A Norman. 

Laer. Vpon my life Lamord. 

And gaue you fuch a mafterly report 

For arc and exercife in your defence, 

And for your Rapier rooft efptciaii. 

That he cri'd out t’wouldbe a fight 


srbHc 


{ Vrince of Denrnarfccc 

If one could match you; the Scrimers of their nation 
Hefwore had neither moron, guard, nor eie, 

If you oppos’d them; fir this report of his 
Did Hamlet fo enuenom with his enuic. 

That he could nothing do, but wilh and beg 
Your fodaine commingore to play with you. 

Now out of this. 

Laer. What out of this my Lord ? 

King. Laertes was your father, deere to you? 

Or are you like the painting of a forrow, 

A face without a heart ? 

Laer. Why aske you this ? 
it^.Not that I think you did notloue your father. 

But that I know, loue is begun by time. 

And that I fee in paffages of proofe. 

Time quallifies the fparke and fire of it. 

There liues within the very flame of louo 
A kind of weeke or fnuffe that will abate it. 

And nothing is at a like goodnefTe Rill, 

For goodnefTe growing to aplurific, 

Dies in his owne too much, that we would doe 
We fhould doe when we would : for this Wtttli changes. 

And hath abatements and delayes as many, 

As there aretongues,arehands,are accidents; 

And then this Sbtttld is like a fpend-thrifts figh. 

That hurts by eafing; but to the quicke of th'vlcer, 

Hamlet comes back what would you vndertake 
To (hew your fclfc indeed your fathers fonne 
More then in words ? 

Laer. To cut his throat i’th Church. 

King , No place indeed fhould murther fan&uarizc, 

Rcuenge fhould hauc no bounds : but good Laertes 
Will you do this, keepe dofc wilhin your chamber 
Hamlet return’d, fhall know you are come home, 

Wcele pur on chofc fhall praife your excellence. 

And fee a double varntfh on the fame 
TheFV#w£»M»gauc you :bring you In in fine together 
And wager ore your heads; he being remiffe, 

Mod generous, and free from all contriuing, 

L » Will 







